BAcbelore of every ſtation, | 
2 mark this ſtrange and true relation 
WI ich in brief to you I'll bring; 

ever was a ſtranger thing. 

You ſhall find it worth the heariog, 
Los al love is moſt endearing, 
. When it takes the deepeſt root, 
Lie ding gold and charms to boot. 


Some will wed for gold and treaſure, 


But the ſweereſt joy and pleaſure, 

s in faith'ul love you'll find, 
Graced with a noble mind. 

Such a noble diſpoſition, 

Had this lady with ſubmiſſion, 

Of whom I this ſonnet write, 

Store of wealth and beauty bright 
Zhbe bad left by a good grannum, 
Full five thouſand pounds per annum, 
Whoch ſhe held without controul : 
Thus ſhe did in riches rovl. 

Tho' ſhe bad great ftore of riches, 
Which ſome perſons mom bewitches 
Yet ſke bore a curious mind, 

Nor the leaſt to pride inclin'd. 
Many noble perſons courted 

This young lady *tis reported 
But their labour prov'd in vain, 
They cou'd not her favour gain. 


Tho! ſhe made ſuch ſtout rclifiance, 


Yet by Cupid's true aſſiſlance, 
She was conquer'd aftcr all, 

How it was dec are 1 ſhall : 
Being at a noble wedding. 

Near the famous town of Reading, 
A young gentleman ſhe ſaw, 
Which belonged to the law. 

As ſhe view'd bis ſweet behaviour, 
His very courteous carriage gave her 
New additions to her grief, 

Forc'd ſhe was to ſeck relief. 

Privately ſhe then er quired, 
About him ſhe ſo much defired, 
Both his dame and where he dwelt, 
Such was the hot flame ſhe felt. 

Then at night this youthful lady, 
Call'd her coach, which being ready 
Homeward ſtraight ſhe did return, 
But her heart in flames did burn. 


. 


Tho' for bis ſake I ly a weeping, 


Little knows what grief I feel, 
But I'll try it with a ſteel. 

For I will a challenge ſea | bim, 
And appoint where I'll attend him, 


In a grove without delay, 


By the dawning of the day. 
He will not in the leaſt diſcover, 
That I am his virgin lover, 


By the challenge which I ſend, 


But fer juſtice I contend, 

He hath cauſed great diſtraction, 
And I am full of ſatisfaction, 
Which if he denies to give, 

One of us ſhall ceaſe to live. 

Having thus her mind revealed, 
She a letter clos'd and ſealed 
Now when it came to his hand, 
The young man was at a ſtand. 

In the letter ſhe conjur'd him, 
For to meet and well afſur'd him. 
Recompence he muſt afford, 

Or diſpute it with the ſword. 

Having read ibis ſtrange relation, 
He was in a conſternation ; 

Then advifing with a friend, 
He perſuades him to attend. 

Be of courage and make ready, 
Faint heart ncver wan fair lad y, 
In regard it muſt be ſo, 

I along with you will go. 


1 


Arly in a ſummer's morning, 


; While bright Phzbus was adorning 


Every bower with his beams, 
The fair lady came it ſeems. 

At the bottom of a mountain, 
Ncar a pleaſant cryſtal fountain, 
There ſhe left her gilded coach, 

W bile the grove ſhe did approach. 

Cover'd with a maſk and walking, 
There ſhe met her lover talking 
With a friend that he had brought, 


Straight ſhe aſk'd bim what he ſought ? 


I am challeng'd by a gallant, 
Who reſolves to try my talent, 
What he is I cannot ſay, 
But I hope to give him play. 
Lady] It was I that did invite vou, 
You ſhall wed me or I'll fight you, 


Pray unmaſk your viſage now, 
Then VII ell you I or no, 
Lady] I will not uncover, 
Till the marriage ritexare over, 
Therefore choote you which you will, 
Wed me fir, or ſhew your ſkill. 

Step within the pleaſant bower, 
With your friend one fingle hour, 
'Strive your thoughts to reconcile, 
And I'll wander here the while. 

While this charming lady waited, 
The young batchelor debated, 
W hat was now beſt to be done, 
Quoth his friend the hazard run. 

lf my judgement may be truſted, 
Wed fir, you cannot be worſted, 
If ſhe's rich ſhe'll raiſe your fame, 
If ſhe's poor you are the ſame, 

He conſented to be married, 


la a coach they were both carried, 


To a cburch without delay, 
Where he weds the lady gay. 

Theſe ſweet pretty evpid's hover'd, 
Round her eyes her face was cover'd 
With a maſk, he took her thus, 

Juſt for better and for worſe. 
With a courteous kind behaviour, 


She preſents his friend a favour, 


And withal ſent him away, 
That he might no 'T ſtay. 
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AS the gilded coxct}ſtood ready, 
The young lover $nd his lady. 
Rode together till they came 
To her houle of ſtate jnd fame: 
Which appeared lik a caſtle, 

Where be might bebof a parcel 
Of young cedars tall ad ſtraight 
Juſt before the palace fate 

Hand in hand they ſalked together 
To a hall or parlour ether, 
Which was beautiſu a8 fair, 
All alone ſhe left him ere. 

Two long hours, hFe he waited 
Her returo at leogth \Pretted, 
A d began to griere? laſt, 
For be had not broke Ms faſt. 

Still he ſat as ont ed. 
Round a ſpacious 1997 the gazed, 
Which was richly d#Wed, , 
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Batchelors of every Station. 


You have had ſome bad deſign I ker. 


He replied dear loving maſter, 


You ſhall meet with no diſafter, * 


Through my means inany caſe, 
Madam brought me to this place. 
Then the ſteward did retire, 
About the matter to enquire. 
Whether it was true or no, 

Ne'cr was a lover hamper'd ſo. 
Now the lady who bad fill'd him. 
With thoſe fears full well beheld him, 
From a window where the dreſt, 
Pleaſed at the pleaſant jeſt. = 

When ſhe had berfelf attired, 
In rich robes to be admired, 
Like a moving angel bright, 
She appeared in his ſight. 

Sir my ſervants have related, 


Ho that you two hours have waited 


In my parlour ; tell me who 

In my houſe that ye do know ? 
Madam, if I have off-nded, 

It was more than 1 intended, 

A young lady brought me. here, 

That is true ſaid ſhe my dear. 

I cannot de no longer cruel. 

To my dear and only je weh 

Thou art mine and I am thing, 


Heart and hand I do reſign. 


Once 1 was your wounded lover, - 
Now my fear and ſorrows over, 
By receiving what I gave; 
Thou art lord of all I have, 

Beauty, honour, love and pleaſure, 
A rich golden game of pleature, 


Wich this lady he enjoys, 


Thank's to Cupids kind decoys, 
Now he's clothed in rich attirey 
Far ſuperior to a ſquire, | 
Beauty, honour, riches, ſtore, 
What can a man deſire more. 


The BIRKS of INVERMA NT. 


2 3 He ſmiling morn, the breathing ſpring. 


Invite the tuneful birds to fing ; 
And while they warble from each ſpray, 
J.ove melts the univerſal lay, © _ 
Let us Amanda, timely wiſe, _ 
Let them improve each hour that flies, 


and in ſoft raptures waſte the day,, 


among the birks of Invermay. 


N= and morning for a ſeaſon. 
in her cloſet would ſhe reaſon 
With herſelf, and often ſaid, 
Why has love my heart betray'd ? 
I that bave ſo many lighted, 
Am at laſt ſo well requited ;- 
For my griefs are not a few, 
Now 1 find what love can do. 
He that has wy heart a keeping, 


But alas he loſt his VF” 
There was weeping a ung, incering, 
All within the lawyl ring, 
But bis bride he coll Mt fee, 
Would I were at bo dught he. 
While bis heart Melancholy 
Said the ſteward brib WF Jolly, _ 
Tell me friend how o here, 
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For ſoon the wiater of the year, 
and age, life's winter will appear, 
as this your charmipg bloom will ſade, 
as that will ſtrip the verdant ſhade, 

Our taſte for pleaſute then is o'er. 
The feather'd ſongſters ſing no more, 
But while they droop and we decay, 
adieu ye bicks of Iovermay. = 


Underneath this ſpreading trees, 
Therefore chooſe you which you pleaſe, 
You ſhall find it not a vapour, 
I have brought my truſty rapier, 
Therefore take your choice ſaid ſhe, 
Either fight or marry me, 

Said he, madam, pray what mean ye 
In wy life I've never ſeen you, 
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